A LETTER OF THE ABBE DUBOIS         173

house of things that delight the eye and heart.
There is nothing to complain of about the place.
As it is only a short time since Tipu Sultan
died, and as the Hindu prince to whom the king-
dom has been restored is still a boy and the
administration is in the hands of his prime minister
who is acting as regent, life in Sreerangapatam
has not yet become brisk. The only faces here
that show any briskness are the faces of the
English soldiers and their commanders. The
people of this country employed in the army
which works under the command of the
English officers also show a fair amount of wake-
fulness. But, altogether, one should admit that
the people of this country are by nature lazy. You
know this very well. If you tell them anything
they take five minutes to understand you. Dewan
Purniah is supposed to be an exceedingly intelli-
gent man among them. Even he cannot walk
about as our people do. He taJks very deliberately
and, as if talking itself were difficult, uses very
few words, But one thing must be said about
this man. Nothing has been left undone as a
result of this slowness. The men around him are
in fear of his disapproval and feel that safety lies
in carrying oat his instructions, When I came
here I spoke to this Dewan about the conveniences